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Miu’s lives 
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saved... 


tV When 
PRii was 
^attacked 
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Ktrying to 
iff escape 


I Kaede\rari| 
I off.alone’I 
offering)^ 
herselfjasa 
sacrifice to 
gsave/him.'f 


surrounded 
pth’eYarea^ 
and all of \ 
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time. 
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magical 
girl. 


jRaede 
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He snuck 
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Tsukune’s 
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They kill'people by 
shooting magic 
out of their wands. 
Those that die from 
their attacks end up 
rising from the dead 
to attack the living. 

Their wands are 
their only weakness. 

Tsukune’s 
father and a 
surgeon. He 
is sometimes 
called the 
“Hand 
of God.” 

Soldiers 
from the Self 
Defense Force 
(SDF) that 
saved Kii 
from a dire 
situation. 

A perverted 
policeman 
that does 
whoever and 
whatever he 
wants. 

An 

elementary 
student that 
the group met 
at the mall. 

She was 
looking for 
her mother 
at the time. 

A Tokyo 
University 
(Todai) 
medical 
student. 
Currently 
looking for 
a job. 

A high 
school 
freshman. 
She bullied 
Tsukune at 
school with 
her friend, 
Miki. 

A high school 
junior. She is 
strong, beauti¬ 
ful, and kind, 
but she always 
carries a stun 
gun to ward 
off perverts. 

A high school 
freshman and 
childhood 
friend of Kii. 
She has been 
relentlessly 
bullied by her 
classmates. 

A high school 
freshman and 
childhood friend 
of Tsukune. He 
hates involving 
himself in 
relationships that 
add to his stress. 
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TSUKUNE- 

CHAN... 


WHY 
IE EHE 

em vn - 

INC5 LIKE 
THAT? 


WHAT'E 

GOINS’ 

ON 

HERE...? 


PON'T 
TELL ME 
THAT... 















































































































pra 










































































































































































































p ft 

i 


fijriwik 
















































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































£^£. 
















































JOUR 

PVAJERS' 




























































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































QHHHHlU 















































































































































































St* 














































































NO... 

no, you 

CAN'T// 


IT'S 

NOT 

FAIR// 
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015.Strike Back of PSYCO (2) 
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NOW 

THAT HE'S 
DEAD, I 
HAVE 
NOTHING 
LEFT...!! 
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REALLY 
DIDN'T 
HAVE 
TO DO 
THAT. 


HOW ARE 
YOU STILL 
ALIVE?/ WE 
KICKED 
yOUR ASS 
ALREADY.'/ 


§HuDDuP! 

I VA5 

REVIVED. 


you'RE 
NOT EVEN 
A MOS¬ 
QUITO. 
yoU'RE 
JUST 
A TICK/ 


k cvu§bed 
me like 
rk amo§- 

I QUITO! 
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HERE. 


Him?! 
WH O'S 
THAT...? 
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WE'VE 
GOT THE 
MEANS 
TO FIGHT 
THEM, 
RIGHT 
HERE. 


THIS 
PLACE 
IS PONE 
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HEY, 

MISS 

FUN- 

BASS 


PICK UP 


THE PACE 


A LITTLE 


HUH? 






































































































































































































































016.Tearful Dreams 
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you HAVE 
NOTHING TO 
LOSE FROM 
THIS/ I THINK 
THIS IS A GOOP 
OPPORTUNITY 
FOR YOU/ 
THINK ABOUT 
IT A LITTLE, 
WONT YA?/ 



























































I WONDER 
WHAT WOULD 
HAPPEN IF 
FUKUMOTO 
V9UKUNE 
CAUGHT WIND 
OF THAT 


FUKUMOTO 
3 * j TSUKUNE...? 


OH 

EMIT// 


THINK/ 
THINK, 
PAWN 
IT!! 


WHAT 
PO I 
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HUH? 


WELL, 

you 

KNOW. 


I'VE 
TALKED 
ABOUT YOU 
A BIT, AND 
HE WANTS 
TO MEET 

you. 


WHY? 


my 

are you 

TALKING 
ABOUT ME 
AT youR 
HOUSE 
ANywAy? 
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oneechanl 
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FOR 
PLAYING 
WITH MY 
SON. 


THANKS. 


I SHOULD 
SLEEP 
REALLY 
WELL 
TONIGHT... 


MY WIFE 
DIED SOON 
AFTER HE 
WAS BORN/ 
SO HE'S ONLY 
HAD A MAN 
TO RAISE 
HIM. 


THAT POOR 
KID... HE'S 
ALWAYS 
DREAMED 
OF HAVING 
A MOM. 


f so 
THAT'S 
\ WHY... I 


I'VE BEEN 
REALLY BUSY AND 
HAVEN'T HAD THE 
TIME TO DATE 
ANYONE, SO HE'S 
BEEN KIND OF 
DEPRESSED LATELY. 


IT'S BEEN 
A LONG 
TIME SINCE 
I'VE SEEN 
HIM LOOK 
SO HAPPY. 


DON'T 
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OWE 
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ONE. 


KINDA. 




























ARE 

KINPA 

NICE. 


I-IF 1 
you'P ' 
LIKE/ you 
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OVER 
AGAIN// 
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KNOW. 


UH... I'M 
SURE HE'D 
REALLy LIKE 
TO FLAy 
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SOMETIME/ 


yOU'RE 
OKAy 
WITH IT. 


i REALLy 

I ?/ 


1 THEN 
IT'S A 
PROM¬ 
ISE/ 
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HOSPITAL OF HORRORS 


The nightmare continues on for Kogami Kii and the other survivors as 
they find their world still under fire from the horrific magical girls and 
their devastating wand attacks. While Kii and Kaede flee the city in a 
helicopter, the pair detours the flight to the hospital to save their 
friends. Seemingly a safe place, many people have taken refuge at the 
hospital. But blood will flow when the magical girls arrive to offer some 
healing of their own! 
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